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we eee e eee Ordine gentis 
Mores, et fludia, et populos, et praia dicam. 
ViRG. 


y9e2S 2 SI have aflumed the character of Censox 
Me GeverAL, I fhall follow the example of 
Ey: the old Roman Cenfor; the firft part:of 
We, whofe duty was to review the people, and 
diftribute them into their feverab’ Divi- 
fions: I fhall therefore enter upon my office, by taking a 
curfory furvey of what is ufually called The TOWN. In 
this I fhall not confine myfelf to the, exact method of a 
Geographer, but- carry the reader from one quarter to 
another, as it may fuit my convenience, or beft contri- 
bute to his entertainment. 


Wuen a Comedian, celebrated for his excellence in 
the part of Shylock, firft undertook that character, he made 
daily vifits to the center of bufincfs, the "Change, and the 
adjacent Coffee-houfes; that by a frequent intercourfe and TT oette: 
converfation with “ the unforefkinn’d race,” he might ha- 
bituate himfelf to their air and deportment. A like defire, 

B of 





2 Tk CONNOISSEUR. 


be 


of penetrating into the moft fecret. fprings of action in thefe_ 


people, has often led Me thera; but I was never more 
diverted than at Garraway’s a fgw days before the draw- 
ing of the lottery. I not only cobld read Hope, Fear, and 
all the various paffions excited by a love of gain, ftrongly 
pictured in the faces of thofe who came to buy ; but I re- 
marked with no lefs delight, the many little artifices made 
ufe of to allure adventurers, as well.as the vifible altera- 
tions in the looks of the fellers, according as the demand 
for tickets gave occafion to raife or lower their price. So 
deeply were the countenances of thefe Bubble-Brokers im- 
preffed with an attention to the main chance, and their 
minds feemed fo dead to all other fenfations, that one might 
almoft doubt, where money is out of the cafe, whether 
a Jew ‘“ has eyes, hands, organs, dimenfions, fenfes, af- 
“* fections, paflions.”’ 


From Garraway’s it is but a fhort ftep to a gloomy 
clafs of mortals, not lefs intent on gain than the Stock- 
jobber: I mean the difpenfers of life and death, who flock 
together, like. birds of prey watching for carcafes, at Bat- 
Jon's. I never enter this place, but it fervesas a memento mori 
to me. What a formal affemblage ‘of fable fuits, and tremen- 
dous perukes! I have often met here a moft intimate ac- 
quaintance, whom I have fcarce known again ; a fprightly 
young fellow, with whom I have fpent many a jolly hour ; 
but being juft dubb’d a Graduate in Phyfick, he has gain’d 
fuch an entire conqueft oyer the rifible mufcles, that he 
hardly vouchfafes at any time to {mile. I have heard him 
harangue, with all the oracular importance of a veteran, on 
the poffibility of CanninG’s fubfifting for a whole month 
on a few bits of bread; and he is now preparing a treatife, 
in which will be fet forth a new and infallible method to 
prevent the fpreading of the plague from France into 
England, Batfon’s has been reckon’d the feat of folemn 
flupidity : yet is it not totally devoid of tafte and common 
fenfe, They have among them Phyficians who can cope 
with the moft eminent Lawyers or Divines; and Critics, 
who can relifh the /a/ volatile of a witty compofition, or 
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determine how much fre is requifite to fublimate a tragedy 
fecundim artem, 


EmeRGING from the difmal regions, I am glad to 
breath the pure air in St. Paul’s Coffee-houfe: where 
(as I profefs the higheft veneration for our Clergy) I can- 
not contemplate the magnificence of the cathedral without 
refle@ting on the abject condition of thofe “ tatter’d crapes,"' 
who are faid to ply here for an occafional Burial or Sermon, 
with the fame regularity as the happier drudges, who falute 
us with the cry of *‘ coach fir,” or ‘* chair your honour.”’ 


And here my Publifher would not forgive me, was I to 
leave the neighbourhood without taking notice of the 
Chapter Coffee-houfe, which is frequented by thofe en- 
couragers of literature, and (as they are ftiled by an emi- 
nent Critic) ‘“‘ not the worft judges of merit,’ the Book- 
fellers. The converfation here naturally’ turns upon the 
neweft publications, but their criticifms are fomething fin- 
gular. When they fay a good book, they do not mean to 
praife the ftyle or fentiment, but the quick and extenfive fale 
of it. That book in the phrafe of the Concer is beft, which 
fells moft; and if the demand for QuARLEs fhould be greater 
than for Popr, he would have the higheft place on the 
rubric poft. There are alfo many parts of every work 
liable to their remarks, which fall not within the notice of 
lefs accurate obfervers. A few nights ago I faw one of thefe 
gentlemen take up a Sermon, and after feeming to petufe it 
for fome time with great attention, he declared ‘“ it was 
“ very good Englifh.”’ The reader will judge whether I 
was moft furprifed or diverted, when I difcovered, that he 
was not commending the purity and elegance of the di@tion, 
but the beauty of the type, which, it feems, is known a- 
mong the printers by that appellation. We muft not however 
think the members of the ConcER ftrangers to the deeper 
parts of literature ; for as Carpenters, Smiths, Mafons, and 
all Handicraftfmen {mell of the trade they labour at, Book- 
fellers take a peculiar turn from their connexions with books 
and authors, The character of the Bookfeller is commonly 
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formed on the writers in his fervice. ‘Thus one -is a poli- 


tician or a deift; another affectsthumour, or aims at turns 


of wit and repartee ; while a third perhaps is grave, moral, 
and fententious. ; 


Tue Temple isthe barrier that divides’ the City and 
Suburbs, and ‘the gentlemen who refide: there feem influ- 
eneed by the’ fituation’ of the ‘place they inhabit. Tem- 
plers are, in’ general, a kind of citizen-courtiers. They aim 
at the air and mien of the drawing-room, »but.ithe holiday 
{martnefs-of.ayprentice, heightened with. fome additionat 
touches of the rake or coxcomb, betrays itfelf in every thing 
they do, The Temple however’ is ftock’d with it’s peculiar 
béaus, wits, poets, critics, and/every: character inthe gay. 
world, And it is a thoufand pities, that fo pretty a fociety 
fhould be difgraced with a few dull fellows, who can fubmit 
to puzzle themfelves with Cafes and Reports, and have‘not 
tafte a to follow the genteel method-of ftudying the law. 


mn SHALL now, likea true Student of the Temple; hurry from 
thence to Covent-Garden, the acknowledg’d region of gallan~ 
try, wit, ‘and criticifm; and hope to be excufed for not ftop- 
ping at George’stin my way,'as the Bedford affords a greater: 
variety of nearly the fame characters. ‘This Coffce-houfe is’ 
every night.crowded with men.of parts. Almoft every one you 
meet is aipolite {cholar anda wit. Jokes and dozmots ate echo'd 
from box to box;-every branch of literature. is ‘critically exa- 
miried, and the «merit of every production of the. prefs, or 
performance at the theatres, weighed and determined. This 


fchool (to which Iam myfelf indebted fora great part of my. 


edu¢ation, and in which, though -unworthy, [am now ar- 
rived-at the honour of being’ a:public lecturer) has bred up 
matty authots, to the amazingventertainment and inftruction 
of their readers, -Button's, the grand archetype of the Bed- 
ford; was frequented by Addifon,’ Steele, Pope,:and the reft 
of: that’ celebrated fet, who flourifhed at. the beginning of 
this century, and was regarded with juft deference on ac 
count of the real geniufies who frequented.it. But we can now 
boatt, men of fuperior abilities; men, who without any one 
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acquired excellence, by the mere dint of an happy aflurance, 
can exact the fame tribute of veneration, and receive. it as 
due to the illuftrious charatters, the Scribblers, Players, 
Fidlers, Gamblers, that make fo.large a part of the com- 
pany at the Bedford, 


Now, fince Mr, Mackin is not yet prepared to receive 
us, I fhall take leave of Covent-Garden, and defire the Reader’s 
company to Whjte’s. Hene (as Venbrugh fays.of Locket’s) 
‘“« He. may have a dith no bigger than a faucer, that thall 


“* coft him fifty fhillings.’’ The great people, who.frequent 


this place, do not interrupt their politer amufements, like 
the wretches at Garraway’s, with bufinefs, any farther 
than to go down to Weftminfter one Seffions to vote for 
a Bill, and the next to repeal it. Nor do they trouble 
themfelves with literary debates, as at the Badford, .Learne 
ing is beneath the notice of a Man of Quality. They 
employ themfelves more fathionably at whit for the trifle of 
a thoufand pounds the rubber, or by making bets on the 
lye of the day, 


From this very genteel place the Reader muft not be 
furprifed, if J ghould convey him to a Cellar, ora cammon 
Porter-houfe. For as it is my province to delineate, and re- 
mark on mankind in general, whoever becomes my difciple 
mutt not refufe to follow me from the King’s-Arms to the 
Goofe and Gridiron, and be content to climb after. me 
up to an Author’s garret, or give me leave to introduce him 
to.2 Raute. In my prefent curfory view of the Town I have 
indeed confined .myéelf prineipally to Coffee-boufes, tho’ I 
conftantly vifit all places that afford any matter for {pecula-. 
tion. I am a Scotchman at Forreffer’s, a Frenchman at. 
Slaughter’s, and at the Cocoa-Tree | am — an ENGLISHMAN. 
At the Robin Hood I am a Politician, a Logician, a Geo- 
metrician, a Phyfician, a Metaphyfician, a Cafuift, a Mo- 
ralift, a Theologift, a Mythologift, or any thing but 
an Atheift. Wherever the Wortp is, I am. You will 
therefore hear of me fometimes at the Theatres, fometimes 


perhaps at the Opera; nor fhall I think the exhibitions of 
Cc Sadler’s 
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Sadler’s Wells, or the Little Theatre in the Haymarket, be- 
neath my notice; but may one day or other give a diflertation 
upon Tumbling, or (if they fhould again become popular) a 
critique on Dogs and Monkeys. * 


TuouGu the Town is the walk I fhall general- 
ly appear in, let it not be imagined that Vice and 
Folly will fhoot up unnoticed in the Country. My cou- 
fin VirraGe has undertaken that province, and will fend 
me the frefheft advices of every fault or foible that takes 
root there. But as it is my chief ambition to pleafe and 
inftruét the Ladies, I fhall embrace every opportunity of 
devoting my labours to their fervice: and I may with juftice 
congratulate myfelf upon -the happinefs of living in an age, 
when the female part of the world are fo ftudious to find 
employment for a:‘CENsoR. 


Tue character of Mr. Town is, I flatter myfelf, too 
well known to need an .explanation. How far, and in 
what fenfe, I propofe to be a Connoisseur, the learned 
reader will gather from my general Motto: 


— — — Non de willis domibufve alienis, 
Nec male necne Lepos faltet ; fed quod magis ad nos 
- Pertinet et nefcire malum off, agitamus. Hor, 


As Critic and Censor GeEenerRAt, I fhall take the 
liberty to animadvert on every thing that appears to me 
vicious or ridiculous ; always endeavouring ‘* to hold, as 
“ "twere, the mirrour up to Nature,to fhew Virtue her 
** own feature, Scorn her own image, and the very age 
«and body of the Time his form and preffure.”’ 
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